The Lady Autumn does not Weep by Turpen, Dorothy
Sketch
Volume 2, Number 2 1935 Article 16
The Lady Autumn does not Weep
Dorothy Turpen∗
∗Iowa State College
Copyright c©1935 by the authors. Sketch is produced by The Berkeley Electronic Press (bepress).
http://lib.dr.iastate.edu/sketch
DECEMBER, 1935 11 
A FTERWARDS I had a bite of lunch with the boys down at 
the Grill, and they marvelled, too, about George after I'd 
told them about Alice. Then I went up to the room to dress for 
a date. It was getting pretty dark. I wasn't surprised to see our 
room dark, though, since George didn't ordinarily get back 
from work till pretty late. 
I snapped on the light, and there was George sitting on the 
bed, almost exactly like that other time I'd seen him. "More 
bad news from home?" I queried. 
"Nope." He grinned, just like a great big overgrown kid. 
"My job's folded. The boss says the business is getting worse as 
the winter comes on." He walked over to the closet and got a 
suitcase and put it on the bed. 
"What the hell are you going to do?" I asked. 
"Go home and try out the oil station busines." He was try-
ing to grin. "I guess I'm just not big enough to take it." 
I sure was surprised. 
THE LADY AUTUMN DOES NOT WEEP-
By Dorothy Turpen 
A LADY may be sad of heart, 
But to the world her smile is gay. 
Thus Autumn waits for Winter's reign, 
Yet dons a brighter scarf today. 
